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q) Cheese Factories 

@) Angorat International Airport 
G) Cormic Book Store 

() Mouse General Hospital 

(5S) WRAT Radio & Television Station 
6) Snotnose Castle 

@) Cheese Market 


(8) Grand Hotel 

Botanical Gardens 

Petunia Pretty Paws's House 
The Daily Rat 

(2) The Rodent's Gazette 
Thea’s House 

Cheap Junk for Less 

5) Geronimo's House 
Benjamin's House 

@) Public Library . 
Mousidon Square Garden : 
Hercule Poirat’s Office 


New Mouse Harbor 


(1) Beach 


22) Curlyfur Island 
Arnousernent Park 


3) Shipyard 
Luna Light House 


@5) The Statue of Liberty 
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Oh, I forgot to 


— 


Oo 


introduce myself 


Ne MR | 


Shilton! | 
S ! = 


publisher of 
GAZETTE. 
GAZETTE 
SAFE 


(Gage 
i 

— 
— 


But, I’m also 


writing a novel 


Its title will be... 





No, that’s not the name of my novel! 
That's what a truck driver was yelling/ 


I gotta get this 
big box toa 
Mr. Stilton dew 
at THE RODENT'S 
GAZETTE, fast/// 





I’rn not 
expecting a 
delivery! 











By the time I got [i Mel Stilton! The 
To my office, the driver said it’s 
box had been a matter of 
life or death/ 


delivered. 


And my secretary, 
Mousella 
MacMouser, 


FRANC! 


‘Don't Worry, ae 
I’m just— . 
It’s just— 


ah Tag 


Well? Aren't 
you going to | 
open iT, ; 
¢ QMra Stilton2> 4 


E 





Weg, [Mir Stilton! 


Life or death, 
Mr. Stilton! 


Just do it/ 











And inside And inside 
that wes... | that was... 





And inside ic And inside 
that was... 





CHAPTER TWO 


I think it 
sounds terrible, 
and I don't 


ever know 


what it is/ 





You anda bunch of other 
rice will Try to solve a 


pretend crime while eaTing se 


UMUSUa fo oO d 45 / - me “ane gh 


im a 

er =a i a 

ro = Oe rig I 3, 
Ag ey ee a® 





Please don't 
call me That. 
My name is 


Slilton, Ger— 


ar 2% 


5 a Pie Wei — 432 i 
es a ey 
>t Late for 
7a & 


No time, Cuz/ 
We gotta go/ 
You're late/ 


mystery 


dinner! 





But IL dont ¥ Hey, little 
want to— — brother, what's 
ihe the holdup? 


. : ™"\ 
A 


8 7 
al a 
— 4 es 


| Creepella’s | 
I. waiting ! y 
Saat ps =". hee i 


=> ag Of course! \ 
Who else would 


fae . 
Jirnvite us Toa 
mystery 
dinner at 


Cacklefur 
Sm, Castle? 





Sweet? 


She sure is/ In 
fact, L think she 
has a © 


= 


on you, little 


But Creepella’s 
50...50... 


brother. 





—_— a a = 


I was not going to say Sweet. 


I was going to av SCARY! 


Creepella loves: 





¢ 


Bore? = 


Aw, Cuz, don't You'll never 
be such a win the big 
fraidy-mouse/ prize like that. 


Creepella's giving away 
a huge prize to whoever 


solves her mystery! 








We ran downstairs and saw 
Creepella_ waiting for us in her 
car, the Z2uRrBo—FPOmMBSTONE ! 


be: Engine from) 9f Actual ym 
; - ~\ tormbstone me 
4 a mouse-car in» 
1 } : ¥ | 
i Om 


| \. 500 racer 


Gargoyle 





Hop in! 
Cacklefur 
Castle 


awaits! 





Trap and I tried to squeeze into 
the back seat while Thea and 
Creepella chatted up front... 


OL Ve SOU | Hed 








Creepella 


drove like a 
= 





bat out of 


Havarti* 


See 


me 


Sbavargdi | 
fs ea bins }-—— 
“Ov Gace. 


— 





Creepella drove way too fast 
up the curvy mountain road/ 


Creepella... Sorry, Gerrykins/ I want 


please...for to get there before 


elkeddac's moonrise/ It'll be a 


sake...just JAW Mee 
oLOW basi 


So pretty! of\. 





| WELCOME TO.m 4 





Sornehow, we arrived alive. 
Creepella screeched to a halt, 
and I sturnbled out of the car. 





I thought Creepella’s 
driving was scary... 
But her home was even 
worse. Much worse/ 








Oh, Gerrykins... 
GAY fir @ 
lovely night? 


Lovely?/ 
More like 


| 





You're so silly! The scares are 
all for fun! A mystery dinner 4 
is just a game/ 


Nothing's going 
To hurt you! 





GRRRRA... 


24 


OH, WHAT A 


ANGLED WEB 


When we got inside, it was even 


scarier than it had been outside! 


How do you 


like it? 





25 


IT hated it/! 


It was §O 


é 


'V 


SV 
A 





I tried to offer some 


helpfu 
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Ok mol Vowdwe | T a@itended 


offended cady & 
Sillensnptte’|| ERS 


Yes! She’s worked very hard 
making fresh webs for 
tonight's big event! 





Oh dear/ 
She's ‘ 
scuttling 
off to 
her little 
. closet! | 














send her 





a letter 


79 


Me? Apologize Py Don't worry! 
to her? Look at | It’s are a pp 


You'll need to stop being so 
fussy if you want to go to 
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Yes! That’s the prize tonight/ 
Whoever is BRAVE, DARING. 
and @[ EVER, enough to solve y 


the mystery will go with 


me to explore 


| "PRANSRATINIE hi} 


(It [hepxe FPS seu, SS 
A Gerry, because— : 


Taka Then, a Rage BAT woopec 


in/ It was Creepella’ s pet, 





Bitewing. And for once, 


B was happy To see ie! 





MH ISKep 7 ICKIV- 
~GOOQ0QOD! 


Bitewing had brought 
Creepella a note... 





RBOFFO Yes! Our chef, 
Fi AMBE? SHWE PPS, is on 


vacation, so 


X Vise famouse I] Botto offered 


! to cook! 









I was Alec 
Giuseppe's food 


is AMIENS 50 





But Boffo's 


food always 










looked great 
ir 1 WA 
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TRANSRATANIAN 
food// 


I want to 
prove Il am 

the best one 

We To go on the 
Trip with you, 


CREEPELIA,| 
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It’s toad 
slime//! Don't 
you. think 


Creepella will 


love it? 


oe 
ahs 





happy and Trap mad... 
If anyone is YOU ?!/?/! 


going To impress 
Creepella Tonighf, 


it ll be _me/ 








GRRRRR- 
| RRRRRR- 
| RRRRRR/ 


> “ 








cheese. 
i | 


Ce 
fo) 

y 

a 

oS 

oa 
= 
a) 
=|— 
Ly 
[Gx 
We 
= : 
2 
¥ 





I was mad/ I was angry! 


I was covered in 
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I guess my 
pet flytTrap, 
Chompers, 


couldn't resist. 


After all, 
you're 
covered in 
delicious 





ae I'm going | 
home to take 
a shower! 


Oh no/ Don't do 
that, Gerrykins/ 
It'll ruin my 


mystery 
dinner! 


oie: ae 


I know! You can 
shower here/ I'll 
have Snip + Snap 





CHAPTER SEVEN 





Nor AS Cyfeet- 
AS THEY LOok! 


Creepella called her nephews 
Snip + Snap to show me the 
way to the shower. 


Right this way, 
Mr. Stilton! 
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Creepella's adorable nephews led me 
through a door into a garden... 


Oh, is this one of 
those fancy 


outdoor showers? — 


Glove vats y 


eyes and 


relax... 








44 





What's going Are you okay,'\ 
Xx lil’ brother? y 


the best prank 
I ever saw...a J 
slug shower! 


Great work, | * 





so worked up about 
a few werewolf 


Tut, tut... How can aie 
a grown mouse be anik .< 3 


Everyone knows 
they're harmless 
unless it’s ig 
MIDNIGHT = ° TONIGHT 

during ¢ IS A FULL 


| 


vwdd Wore: MOON! 


4s But... 





Don’t worry, I’m sure the boys 
will have all The slugs back in 
their cages by midnight... 

Right, boys? Oh, of course, 


Auntie dear! 


) © 


Now, Gerry, you really 
must get cleaned up/ 
The mystery dinner 

starts soon! 


You look 
AWFUL, 


and not in 









UE 
INS NTURY 


Creepella said that since her 
grandfather had already gone To 
bed, I could use his bathtub... 


_. “ie 


fe 
ahy r 
at 

ts oe 


; + . 


ut at least 


t ¥is 
~hie nt % 





By the Time IL got dressed, 
another guest had arrived... 


Look/ It’s 
attata 
di Snobiz2 
the famouse | 
MYSTERY « 4 
NOVELIST!IV.G@ 


I’ve come to 
solve your | 
mystery game 
with my 
amazing 
cleverness! 





Are these the 
other guests? 
> SNIFF: 

They won't be 
much competition. 
We may as well 
leave on our trip 
now, Creepella. 


-}-3 gob oe 


we & hee alee callin’ 


us dumb? 





I suppose you eo 
want an | 
autograph... | 

Oh well, if y 


= 


) Now very 
valuable! 





a2 


ee | My shirt/ It’s- : i 2% 


I suppose the 


rest of you all 


want my 


sre aie ae too? 
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I know you! You're 


GERINKYDINK STINKTOM! 
I bet you want to interview me 
— for that silly 


. newspaper! 





I was about 
to tell her 
what I really 
wanted to do, 


when... 





o4 


ANOTHER 





Everyone, meet our. 
final guest, star of 
the Gloomies 





oo 


Creepella... 

I made that 
perfect shot 

to prove I'll 

be the 

perfect 

Teammate 

on our iieip! A. 


liNonepe; ec is 
shot hit me on 


the head/ 


ees a 
a i Pale ~ 
- 


PERFECT V is - 


~— 
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I dernand 
an apolo— 


Sorry, Cuz, 
That was \ 
| + wy 
my bad. BUN 
Say, that Perry 
is pretTy cool, 


I'm really 
going to 
have to work hard 


to stay ahead/ 
\ ia 








“OFFICIAL 


“RULES = 


Just then, a coffin clock opened 
up, anda SLUG came out! 











| Eight o'clock! 


Tirxne for 
dinner! 


Uh... It will be | You just can't 
over by midnighf, wait to win the 


riaht? By prize, can you? 





Well, I have it right here/ 


} Two tickets To 


a TRANSRATANIA! 


One for me and | 





pst! Gerry Berry/ 
If I win, I'll give ae 
That's not | 
\ necessary! y 
Anything _ —— —. 





you the prize/ 


for you, 
little brother! 


Everyone, take your 
seats, and I'll go 


over the rules! 








CLEPELLA S, 
CMYSTERY 
DINNER RULES 


\ a 
SiFsG 
CREEPELLA’ ‘S FIRST-EVER 


MYSTERY DINNER 
Official Rules and Guidelines 


















A puzzling crime has been made 
up for you to have FUN solving 
_while eating fine foods! 


yes Somers has been “STOLEN.” 
it’s not really stolen, but 


be pretending it was stolen.) 


















>. A chain of CLUES will help you 
find out what was stolen and where 
at has been hidden!' 


3. The rodent who recovers the 
“stolen” object WINS! 











A You're NOT allowed to sae 
ANY of the CACKLEFUR 
CASTLE ghosts for help! 





The first clue is... 
written at the 
bottorn of your 
soup bowl! 





Eat fast to 
be the first 
to read it! 


Enjoy, ever yone/! 


I rade it 
frorn the 
" freshest 


salarnaanders 


I could 
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II kad Thought the soup was The grossest 
thing ever... NO. Trap’s soupy belch was! 
B So let’s move on to the next chapter/// 


VERY OLD 
SOLID GOLD 

A CREEPY BOX 
THAT NEEDS NO 
LOCKS... 


STOLEN! 





Did the clue 
help you notice 


what's missing: 





I looked around the room for all the 
creepy stuff I had seen earlier... 





fon course! The coffin/ 
It’s creepy, old, and gold/ 


And now it’s MISSING! 


Oh, Gerry/ By WHISPER: 

I knew you I’m rooting for 
| in! 

could do it/ : you. to w 





Well, Stinkton, if you're so smart, 


tell us where if is now... 


So let’s continue 
our mystery 
dinner and get 


another 





‘CHAPTER TWELVE 





We all sat down again, and 
Boffo served his next course... 





Tt’s REVOLTIN”: 





sormething no 

sane mouse 

would even 
touch! 





Seconds, | 
| 


ga y 


Pssst, Gerry... 
Notice anything weird 
about the food? 





| Mine looks And Perry’s 
like a W, and 1s @ IS, CiAveloas 


yours is an 5S. 


Everybody, \ 
stop eating | 
and look | 


at your 


a J 


F Rin 





BAT S-EYE VIEW 
TG Se, 





What about Ours are a 
our plates? P and an El 





ptr OD) ES ets) 
eed EES 


eee 
[Fo\ fon 





Bring Them 
ae Let’s clear away the 


silverware so we can 
arrange the letters 


into words! 


v4 


EW, PEE 
| LEAKS?” os ——_ 
What kind of gum 
es) 
clue is that/ 


| 





That is 
not 


the clue/ 


I had enough 


BL of that in my /] 
| > last book! . i 


But the letters | We rust be 
don't really ravissing 
spell anything | * something: 
else! y | BY x? . | 
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Hyuk, Wh yuk/ Of course! Seat 
You're missing What shape A 
was it? 


the one I ate/ 


em 


No, it was 
ain I, mg 0m 


Rattata! 





af 


Okay, let's 
shuffle these 


around and see 


what They lias 


now! 





Pssst... see if you can figure it 
out before the next page/ 


You did it/ 


Thanks, but... 
Great work, I don't know 


Thea! what that means! 





ee UP he 


Sleeper’ 


I remembered that Creepella’s 
grandpa had already gone To bed. 


hira up, he can tell | Great 
Us tore about the A jqe,/ 
golden coffin? ~ 
—i We'll Take * 


you to his | | 


room/ 





80 








ee 


MOOR why Snip and! 


Snap were 





B3 


| wth. 
The... 
the... 


a, 


Grandpa? 





THE 


Victor Von Cacklefur stomped 
to the dining room and, I am 


happy to say, ate my leftovers... 


So... you folks want 
to know about The 
golden coffin? 





The legend begins 
with Cacklefur 
ae pigeuys 


: he 
Jae 


It was a prank battle that | 
got EN out of control/ 





Bé 


It did not sound 
awesome! Ghosts 
and pranks are 


two of my top 





five least 


favorite things! 





3. Folk music GS 


4. Bad smells ——— > 055 


5. Lima beans GQ)HN 





a7 


“War 


re wd 
| Ts Y 


great-gre 


alta di 
e g ira rn df | eg a 11 r Th .2 les 77 ; 


4 WIRES ¢ 


m ade < 


Lee 


BB 


a 


ee F Cinch 


al in ~~ / 





The ghosts were so. € | 
grateful that they dis 


rade a solid gold 


coffin for hirm as 
a thank-you gift... 


Hmm... Something Probably the 


about this story (ot [g ety 


doesn't sound 





BY 


Sormehow, over the years, 
the coffin was lost/ 
Until, in 1978, I found 
it in an antique store 


while spa for 
5S 


I bought the coffin (and Vege ek 
the boots), and Thus was 5 ees “Sats 


“i. 


the gold coffin returned 
to Cacklefur Castle/ 





Ever since 
Then, the golden 
coffin has been 


Cacklefur Castle's 


| (The boots are a 


close second.) 


ld. i 
ores 
. 


Until tonight. 
when the | 
coffin was 


nv 


“stolen. 
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What a sad Oh, boo hoo... 


boo hoo hoo... 


Oh, veah, right, 
T- SNIFF — knew 





The next clue will 

help you find out 

where the golden 
coffin is now! 


Boffo, please y 


serve the main 
course/ 


— A. 


7 What kind of * 
disgusting food 


is kept ina 
dungeon? 
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IMYSTERY 


GiB ers 


We took our seats while we waited 


for Boffo. ARO CMR CAANG I had to 
sit next to Rettata. 


So... Stinkton, what is your 
job at the newspaper? 


Delivery 
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No/ I’m the publisher/ 


I'rn also a reporter, 


editor, and novelist! 


You are © 17 —\\ / 


writing a 
novel? 


How cute. Ki 2B 
What's it ae: [A 
, called? Cosy - ff || 





o5 


N Ol that’s 


not the name 






of my novel! 


It’s what Boffo 
had dragged out 
of the dungeon! 


rh was Rot, ney 

it was ona stick. 
But if it was a ff 
clue, I couldn't 5 
figure it out/ {E: 4 


i 





- j j | 
in one gulp/— 


- If there Wee 


it sure was 


~ Was the 


1 Tan 


clue inside of 
4 1 a = 
| that? 





a7 


Ppt ee Tere no LL 


was there a was so gross I 
clue in yours? fed it to the 


GIANT ROACH 


under the table. 
S44 . 


lr 


There’s a giant | Not anyrnore. 


roach under The | After one bite, 


it went hore 





ROC ee OO 


iss. I put on rest of it 


SN in ae Bees abocker: 


(oO 


= Soap iiss Le 





Why me? How dida 2Aice 
 PWAOUSE like me end up with a 
GBM 6411 of HOT sibiets— 
which are probably covered in 
-gockroach slobber: — while 
oN G RS with 
IOLF SLUGS on the 





stuck in a 
WERE : 
night of a FULL MOON??? 
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To escape, Ll had To solve The 
| mystery! To do That, I had To get 
ithe next clue/ To do Wieet, dE Inveke| feics 
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In the name of 


pepper jack*, 


sormebody give me a 





Ga give wee I ae 
find the next eee 


L sougot to This clue isnt in 
DNS the food. It's in 


the entertainment! 
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a 


Nov WI “DIE 





=F [; 
LER UG 


Suddenly, Creepella’s father, 
Baron Boris Von Cacklefur, ran in... 


Good evening, 
rodents! 
I'd like to 

welcome you 

to a “bury” 


special night 
at the castle/ 
Ha! Ha! Ha! 





1o4 


| Was that you 


ie (°° N° Jing, 
| or was it the 
fi castle ghosts? 
| Ha! Ha! Ha! 
But seriously, 
folks... 


oh Se oe. 
vas “i a eo 


| 
| 
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Boris’s jokes were 


too CXA2 ANY too CREEPY 


and way Too Om o— 


So ther the zornbie says to the, 
ghoul, “Musicals? I thought —_ 
you said mouse skulls?” Pe the p 
ghoul says, “I did, it’s called Mouse 

Skulls: The Musical.” So the zo bie ». 

says, “How much do tickets cost” an 

the other ghoul says, “The price is your 


immortal soul, or twelve bucks if ity a matinee 
“IE cars, mt Come ie the ratinee,” raid the zombie. 
Maly rote" raid the ghoul. fo the zormbie says... “I'm 
dating a vampire.” Ha ha ha! Get if? Because vampires onby come 

oud ot night and matinee are in. the etree Get if? Hilarious, hub? 








Of course, Trap IT thought 
thought They they were in 
were hilarious! | | bad taste..: 


Almost as bad 
as the food/ 





And finally, I've 


got a riddle for 


you: What kind 
Of Clock mia sits Svs 


hands? 





P.U., Gerry, you But... 


should at least | 
It wasn'T... 


say “excuse me! 


..L never... 


It's okay, Tim 

Gerrykins/ * See solve the riddle 
— That was Fea he left? It’s the. 
Pat Daddy’ s ie next clue/ 
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- = = nf = im 
a ; = i i = 
’ | : 


IT’S GETTING 


LATE! 


Everybody Tried guessing 
the riddle... 








Hmmm... A broken clock... 


Maybe this one’s broken. 


OPS 
Cr as 


iy 





Ten o'clock? 


RGU 


mystery 50 We car 


solve the 





get outta here/ 


no 


A clock with Sundials use 
ro hands is a shadows To point 


to the correct 


time. : 


sundial! 


Earlier, I noticed Well done, Thea/ 
one in the castle Follow me To 
garden. I bet the the garden, 


next clue is everyone! 


there! 





mM 


GO AHEAD, 


SCAREDY-MOUSE 


We followed Creepella through 
about a mile of creepy halls and 
secrel passages To the garden. 





But how 


cam a 


sundial of course! 
work at 





It’s really a 
moondial/ 





 ¢ WBN 
The moondial is pointing 
at that crack in The wall... 


ie 


: 


You found the next clue/ 





Of course/ It ] BC isos LS es 
must be you! what if there’s 


You found it/ JJ} a werewolf 


Re le CC slug in there? 





4 


Don't be silly/ 
Snip + Snap put 


the slugs away. 


Right, boys? 


Go ahead, 
_searedy-mousel 
| D ol t! 
rf <, = “ar | 
2 ( iN i = ae a: ~ 
5 Co 








I closed my eyes, reaching into the creepy 


crevice, and felt something cold and metal... 


I pulled out the sei bell in the paz leh 


"Don't be silly! 
It does not 


summon bats... 


"But it does 


SUAAPAOF 





Oe et, "is SP 


OF THE 


WERECANARY 


A HORRIFYING bird- dovtll 


SWwO Cees of the 





*Parmesan is a type 


of... Oh, never mind! 








Caruso lives in 
the hair of our — 
housekeeper, 
MADAME 
LATOMB. 

~ They will now 
sing The next 

i clue... 


Be er gr ae 
tape i = 





8 


Norral canaries 


TweeT+ ‘CHEER 
wy WERE CANARY 
will rake you CSE FJ?! 


GLOGM GLOGM 


Guests of the castle, ve are a’failin’ 


And that has set my bird a’ wailin’! 


WAIL WALL 

























Thelcottinvis losta(Canmot be found! 
And all you did was goof around! | 


6 GLOOM GLOEM 


My canary's song is full of woe 
Because all of you are so slow! 


Wine: you ate, it grew late/ 
And soon the clock will tell your fate! 


oe vem 








Oh, So sad/ Sniff 
boo NO AT We'll neve’ 


ol\lve it i 
Woe/ se = | 


IL am also 


deeply moved. 
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(But there’s anot her 
i 


chance for you! 


| 
| Just listen To my | 
\ canary’s clue/ 


My name is Werecanary, and I’m here To say: 
Solve this mystery without delay! 

To find the coffin, search these halls 

for a vault with SILK Y WALLS. 

Inside the vault, you'll find a spinner 

who holds the next clue for the 

MYSTERY DINNER/ 


Sey Also... 
fw if I geta 
| chance, 

I will bite 
you on 
the neck. 
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Tust then, the Thea! You've 
clock Shenk got to solve this 
HOWLED 10:30/ thing and get us 
ee OUT OF HERE! 





123. 





As Creepella led us back to The 


dining room, Thea Told me: 


I’m stumped, 
little brot <i hs * 
ae rg oe f is Ben Ye a 
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The clue clearly points 
to Lady Silken-Smythe, 
the spider. But I don't 


\ know where she is. 


I do/ She ran through that — 
door after she bit me/ 
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Careful, Thea! 
She may still be 
holding a grudge/ 


7 


4 


=, a clue / yo. 


N She's holding 


ha. tae 
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© Krother ay pine Creepella,| 


| Ae could you lead us ff 
ecluer 77! 7 to the stairs? : es 


~aoe 








Oh, Thea! You 


are so clever/ 











The steps went all The way up To The castle's 
Tallest Tower. By the Time we got There, 
Thea had already found the next clue... 
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Sc so eo . ma ee ea a 

Pa eo ee * Selah gy Le een ee 

aon aes There wasa = eg 
‘ ba. Figs Le -t = 

ey TAM IS The | 1 

t ry : , wallpaper Heres the 


r Dee ans Fee ae °. 


clue... 


— “Check 
~ this out!” 





ere are 
= books? 
> DNL 


— 
is rai me = 





To the attic! 


To the music room! 


To grandpa’s 
disco boot closet 





To The third door 


| 


on the right/ 


hi 
q 


100U 


ROGUN rt 
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other Owe 





Then, as we were running past 
the dining room, we heard: — 
1 JOO! Al/oo/ AWwo ye A 
pw / f Cov. aa Se 
\Joo:! AVWOo: Aloo D> —~S/Y 
JOO! AWOO/AWo, mee —— s**t 


Ov 
pwoo°o: Awoccoe! of 







11/7? Creepella/ 
Please... It’s so late/ 
How many more 


clues are there? 


oe 
we : 
i i 


You just can't wait To Cine 


That Trip and go ona real 
adventure, can you, Gerry? 


IEAM Ws just... 

uh... excited to 

find that... uh... 
coffin! 





133. 











2 


Bea, y — ee Wie 
: Wrapping 


up a knee 





fYou are all thinking of the 
stuff you are into. If you 
Ethink about what 

Creepella likes, 


AS; 


= = 
S 2 
| Ke 
| = 


You did if, 
Gerry/ You 
solved the 


final clue! 


mean to/ 
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SUDE Y = IN| r LY, 
THe LIGHTS 
\VV ad Uy fie ‘OUT. LLL. 


Creepella led us Through the 


castle to the mummy's room... 


I thought Oh, not this one/ 
mummies lived She's a close friend 
in pyramids, of the family/ 


not castles... 2 
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As we were passing the kitchen, 


Boffo spoke up... 





Of course, 
Boffo/ The rest 


of you, follow 
got to get out 


of here/ 


lay 


Suddenly, the lights 


went out: 


CRASH! 
Ay 4 Shy | 










































AL. ap: 


tai 


Fr te —s 
re 
nncill ii Re 


il 





TI he 





To) @d rit, Vee heleeecliicl xed 


oo) EE fs 
li g hts 


going plan This ! And 


IEE, now L'm getting 


¥ touch a creeped ouf: | 





« CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO ™ 
THE AKU MAYS 


5 CURSE) 


-Creepel la was “still, feving to 
explain that she didn’t know 
why the lights were off, when... 





2 Ahe FE 
eee - LS 8 AKA 


7 


It was the mummy / 
Quick, let’s get To 


_her room! _ 





Oh, Creepella, 


Te 
rm s0 sorry: 


Someone stole 


The golden 
coffin! 


Grandpa and I were playing 
MILCELKAFT 

a Za eS > = _ 
lighTs 


BS & .. then the 
nt out. 
By the Time IL 


Wwe 


lit a candle, the 
golden coffin 


AV i 


ay 





Wait... we're Stolen as part 
confused! of the mystery 
| gare or... 








‘CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 


The Truth Is... 


Snip + Snap, who had turned out the 
lights as a prank, turned them back 
on so we could look for the coffin. 


Mummies _ 


wear socks? 





This is all 


flay oo 


| I told a lie/ I said the golden | 
coffin was made of gold/ 


stag LES = 
F -F oF ea 
ra. | foe ‘i 
ae F = 
+ 


go Sl cots 

sco LE UIRCID [Sox 
HS JS Voc 

really, really 








The coffin is priceless ie 


to our family, but 


p a : ML 
ar Ce ; ia oi ke ' 
ea ee gk oe pias Ae 
een, is ie 
s 
4 - 
4 


to anyone 
else.. 


But one of you must have 
believed it was real gold... 
S@ RE 
IT! 





But who? Who 
would do such an 


aw ful thing? 


ue : eae I bet it was Boffo/ 
VIFF He wasn't really 


checking on 


dessert! 


a Py 
7 ae 
h ; 

ed 


rT Le J fe) | 1 

De dey * My | 

eas Tg are 4 | 

: on c Frets ear , 1 | 
ow 4 A m 

43 i g 

. f : 


‘Yes, I was! But 
where were 
your Doing 
one of your 


“oranks”? 2 ae 
Or should I say... CRIMES! | 
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Maybe it was 
The lady who 
rakes up 
crimes for 


her books. 


| Bah! More likely a ' 


jock known for 
his speed and ball — 
“stealing.” : 
Hey, little brother! While they 
are arguing, let’s look for 


some clues! 


Yes! We 
rust help 
Creepella/ 
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Thea and I examined The scene 
of the slime—I mean, crime! 


ae ie 


on 


Notice Yes/ Mummy © 

aN anything? socks smell 
i y 

See alrvost as bad 


as Trap’s/ 





es to focus, & Well, there’s 

Gerry Berevi = nothing here but 
, We're looking PE socks, stink, and 
N for a clue! 4 4 fF dessert/ 


purple mlntate all Pwr 
Boffo probably wants 
pus to eat it for— @s 


That’s not dessert/ That's 
a slime trail leading 


right out the door/// 





th a 


You A FRAPS our. | 3 : 

mA UCK out | Oe ae 
core No, BRIE’ BRAIN! 

: The THIEF snuck out : 

the door! : 


AS 
; ot | 

ASKS\ -~XEe 
| | oo a . - 

| a V4" A F 


*Brie is a. kind of cheese. “Brie a n 
‘is not a nice thing to callyour bre 


Heel Sorry, Gerry Berry! 
poe Veg I'm just in a hurry To... 


FOLLOW 
THAT 
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It goes across 
the floor and 
out the door 





wdave you | 
noticed 
that 7 
everything a fete 


S rhymes? 


could bel 
a book 
called 





133 


Woe? let's see... What rhymes with 
“across the hall”? 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE 


TS 


CRET 
PASSAG Ef 


After I recovered my senses, we 








ran back to get the others and 
show thern what we found/ 


Right into | 
the wall/ tees! bisa 
secret 
passage 


here? 
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eet aie 


I know all ty And none 34 : 
eighTy-seven 


them are 


secret passages near here! 


in this castle... 


Everybody! 


y Maybe it’s a € Look for a 
secret secret » secret switch, 
passage! FP button, keyhole, 
a: or anything 


else unusual/ 
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Hey, Thea/ I found 
: * uk - 
something unusual. WW 


wyur 





—_— Pad 





Actually, we found several 


A = fee he! 4d Ket ae 
uw inven 5 ual it h f] r Ng A)sce 


| a pant & 
eee b UT 
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Then the floor tilted, Aine we all 
Tumbled into The secret passage. 


\iloN 








must 
be deep 
inside the 


mountain! 





2 - i : 
; e oOo i] oO] 
a e 
4 Lr? = 
s = — 
sa! | 
al | : 
T F a = 
ie 
ai f 


Well, following the slime 
won't work anymore... 


There's slime everywhere/ 


And tunnels 
go in all 
directions! 





We'll have 
Tomes Ollie UU a, 


I'll go 
with you, 
Creepella/ 


Aw, you're all so 
sweet, but I think 
I'll go with 


» Geronimo... 





We're so sorry | 
for all the 


mean ieee 


by ae 





The tunnel in the middle 
has good lighTing, nonslip 
[PUOORS: and is 100-percent 4 


- SLUG- FREE! 


Scie 





’TI knew you i Oh, Creepella, 
couldn't be | ler"s vies? WIAs 
» all bad/ 





done it without = 


chert Se la ig 





I don’t get it/ y Maybe 10. ae 


| > iG + 
. Who would \ Ona whore 


bring the Maybe it’s a 
coffin way 
down here? | 














(UNTIL MIDNIGHT) 





I was scared/ I was terrified! 
I was ready to get my FH “ig. out 
of there/ I took a Step back... 
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Whoooops! 
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Oh, Gerrykins/ You're so brave 


To rush into The slug pit To 


save the coffin/ 


Rernernber... 
they're 
harmless! 





And Then... 

..from far, far above... 
...through a mile of stone... 

..from the castle... 


..Through The caves... 


..came the sound IL feared most... 





RSE> 


| fe 
Be 
Wy) 
€ 
fe} 
oO 
ga 
) 
fe 
_ 
E 
<l 


IEVEN WO 


sOuUN... 





The slugs began clirnbing on 
one another... 
..ranelTing into one another... 


becoming... 


ONG 


7 at 7} , a7; 
i : Pe i 
i a al iT J . 17 r 
Lae 3 iL ai y coe han i Lhe J | ¥ 
i ; Un tn ‘at Tov ae mJ F 
F He a ha 4 f Ba as oa? h | 1 ' 
. ee ty of atl wah Md q 
r P | 4 : = - +s : 
“i : 7 ry i: 
1, een 7 | i | ont ee j i 
“ . F zg 7 ba) ee oa t —" r - 7 a 
i ¥ r ib * 
" ' Ty 
, rt 








Instead of five thousand slugs, I 
was now facing one slug that was 


five thousand times bigger! 








I tried to clirxab out of the pit... 


=! he 
ane 





er ihe 
A ee 


Darling... 


Take my } 
hand! 4 


But it was too steep and sliray/! 


iF4 


Just when I had given up hope... 


there was a voice in the darkness. 





It was Trap/ And.. “aE Some 
they had found ee thee entrance to 
The pitt But To me, iT was an EXIT! | 


os 





We ald 
bb) re “ 
it 


I raced 


it 


across the | 


Piltee. 


ey. eer e * w cpg ea se Phe 





75 


es ee oe 
, a 


..SCOOpPINg Up 
the coffin... 










making a 


MIGHT Y LEAP 
for the exitl 










& 


—na 4 aol ae act E 


lt was almost as 
good a jump as Perry 
Miscus could do/// 


ALMOST! 


gf 
had me in its} 


slimy claws! 


ly - 7s 





I had slime 


\ for dinner. . Now slime is 


Sy 


having me 





int 
Instantly, it turned back in Ke 
aie Thousand small slugs... w 
DTiV 


all slithered aWaN, gagging.. 


ustimng 
ee _ disg peice 





v9 


va 
yu 
i ate 


Gee, Cuz, owt 


must smell 
PEL SUING worse 


than normal! | 
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ey 


It’s not 
melli//] 
I think it’s 
something in 


my pocket/ 





I Tr pulled out... B ei Goma 7 jae 


| 5 Thea’s uneaten 


‘ really smell 
mystery F 9 
giblet/ eS that bad: 


“ ph 
—_ pid 
= 4 
ie 
i. 3 
a F ¥ 
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GERRY KINS! 


I was having a beautiful dream! 
My novel was a bestseller/ 


The title was... 





No, that’s not 
the name of my 
novel/ It’s what 
Thea was yelling 

at me/ 


He’s awake! 


Oh, he was so 
brave/ 
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r Yean, Guz. 
remember when 
That thing 
grabbed you... 


lef go of & 
the golden 


a 
ie az 
oe 





Well, Bob here 


caught it/ aie 


surprisingly 


G oon } nimble. 


So sorry, aoe 
A Gerrykins! But Bob gets foe go > 
on the Transratania 

A adventure with me... 





Uh... tor Bob, 
I mean... since 
he loves... uh... 
danger and 
adventure... 
and uh... 


Can I go 
home now? 


Don't be silly, Gerrykins. 


Not until we have 
9) ie 


— —————— 3 —_—— a 
— i - § ol we © we eon & wy ba " 
wt \/ ) aa jaws [Z ~ “ash vi | \- Cue ¢ a 4 ~) ab J 


LL DSe Kee 


. = 





| PILOGUE 


One day, my assistant, Pinky Pick, 





came running into my office 


waving her phone. 


wee 


tr 
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= 
Vw 


My new 
a bestseller/ 


ie A 


a 


~ number one? 
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Number two? 


Well, what 
is it? 
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DR WVAIE LG 
I didn’t even 
know the list 
went that high/ 


ee Wiese! Pur a 


fir. ar 
AP Lazear bey Brook Bibles 


There you are, Rice See 


r r g L, + fal ft e r Be ate paste 


waranty Char 


arc! tha 
re bey Brutus fel Per 


Ten More Ways eat . Brendel ted 


to Stop Tail re ga 
Fu Ng ul 5 as i = Aris ven Ri 
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] GREETINGS 
yee TRANSRATENIA! 
my Peare (Ore pry) 


“all 
So sorry you're missing ete || (Gerona 
The tombs are lovely this GIs 
time of year! And lucky Bob : | 
has already Med 2) a three Vampires RODENT’S GAZETTE 
andy ioe ese ee NEW MOUSE CITY 


eae fe stival' | MOUSE ISLAND 


or CRE pele 



















Cayotie SHON Besos 
ee i a ae a 


By Z i 
oy AN 
Ft i 


Le 













— = 






icant 


































































































is an author and the editor-in-chief of The Rodents Gazette 
New Mouse City’s most popular newspaper. He Was awarded 
the Ratitzer Prize for his investigative journalism and the 
Anderson 2000 Prize for Personality of the Year. His books 
have been published all over the world. He loves to spend 
all his spare time with his family and friends, 





ElySabetta Dat was born in VV CLAMM I celN Ae late EBL al: 
daughter of a book publisher. She loves adventures of all 
kinds, all over the world: She has piloted small planes and 
parachuted, climbed Mount Kilimanjaro, trekked in Nepal, run 
the New York City Marathon three times, and visited wildlife 
reservations in Africa where she had close encounters with 
elephants and gorillas ... But she believes books are the greatest 
adventure, and this is why she created Geronimo Stilton! 


Tom Anglebe ger Wn tts ol UL te) ame) am (eh MKC) am oLele) 43 
about talking animals, talking plants, and even a piece of 
Coll] atom ole) ol-l em alelast-)\ mel are le lial (olele many alec Mm ail (ere | (—meyelstele)p 
he has drawn countless comics and cartoons but this is the 
first time he has drawn a whole graphic novel. He lives in 
the mountains of Virginia with his wife, Cece Bell, who has 
also drawn a graphic novel, E/ Deafo. 


Cor ey etelpetel is a Los Angeles-based cartoonist, writer, 
and musician. As a kid, he loved monsters, cartoons, puppets, 
elite Magiece Wiel) alIKir Mate lamelee)immal-meelnele)is\- Mell MinlesyoMiNllAe ss 
TAMAS e) 4 Mz)" (sm mee)" Alamo le(eliie)aMcelece)(e) él avon evele] <0] anvoiple)(e1}i(en 
he has worked for DreamWorks Animation, SpongeBob Comics, 
MAD magazine, and lots of other fun stuff! 
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nS EREAT 
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Don't miss The 
mexT graphic novel by me, 


Geronimo Siilion 


Feta* not miss it! 





*Feta is a type of cheese. 





